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Signe 
1598, 


Tohis VVorſhipfull wel-willer, Mat- 


ſtcr Edzard Leigh, of Grayes Inne. 


Mage of that, whoſe loſſe is here lamented; 
(In whom, ſo many vertues are contained) 
Daine to accept, whatI haue noyy preſented. 


Though Bountics death, herein be only fained, 


If in your mind, ſhe not reuiue (with ſpeed) 


Then willI ſweare, that ſhee is dead indeed. 


ALTA 


- 


Loot Lo 


> OK 2 OK: 13; 
DIO IEA, 


—_ - 
= 


 — "I I IO III YT >” 


THE COMPLAINT OF 


Poetrie, for the Death 
of Libcralitic. 


tor you haue loſt your light ; 
witneſle of my mone: 
The cleere isrurndto clouds; === þ 


And my hope, andallmy joyisgone: 
2 ox8t'y 15 CeAd, tNe Caule 10Y 3 


Zen is dead, andwith her dide myioy. 


O who can comfort my afflicted foule ? 
Or addeſomeende to my i ing 
voho can Gems gas rom eddie doler 


e 
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The Complaint of Poetrie, 


I neuer then, did write one verſe in vaine; 
Nor euer went my Poems vnregarded : 
Then did cach Noble breaſt, me intertaine, 
And for my Labours I was well rewarded ; 
But now $a words, Are ſtept i in Bounties place, 
Tg thereby, her glorie to diſgrace. 


But who can liue with words, in theſc hard rymes? 
(Although they came from Gpiter himſelte ?) 
Or who can take ſuch Paiment, for his Rymes ? 
(When nothing now, is fo eſteem'd as Pelfe ?) 
bn not Good wordes, that can'a man mainfaine; 
Vordes are but winde; and winde is all but vaine. 


Vhere is Mecenas, Learnings noble Patron ? 

(That 2aroes Mule, with Bountie ſo did cheriſh) 

. Ortfaire Zenobia, that worthy Matron? 

(Whoſename, forLearnings Loue, ſhall neucr periſh) 
What tho their:Bodies, lie full lowe in grauc; / 
Their fame EY "x 


forthe death of Liberalitie. 


Vile Azaricia, how haſt thou inchaunted - 
The Noble mindes, of and mightic Men ? 
Or what infernall farie late hath haunted 
Their niggard purſes? (rothe learned pen) 
Was it _—_ wealth, ornoble minde, 
That cuerlaſting fame, to him aſsinde? 


If wealth 2 Why Craſws was morerich then hee; 
(Yer Creſus glorie, with his life did end) 
It was his Noble mind, that moued mee 
To write his praiſe, and eeke his Acts commend, 
Whoere had heard, of Alexander; fame, 
If Qnimtus Curtius had not pend the ſame? 


Then fith by mee, their deedes hane been declared, 

(Which elſc had periſhe with their liues decay) 

Whoto ent their glories, haue not ſpared 

To crowne their browes, with neuer-tading Bay: 
What Art deſeryes ſuch Liberalitie , 

As docth the peetlelle Art of Poeuic? 


The Complaint of Poetrie; 


Bur Liberalitie is dead and gone: 

And Azarice vſurps true Bownties ſeat. 

For her it is, I this endlefle mone, 

(Whoſe praiſes worth nopen can well repeat). 
Sweet Liberalitie adiew for eucr, | 
For Poetrie againe, (hall leethceencuer, 


Neucr againe, shall I thy preſence ſee: 
Neuer againe, shal Ithy bountie taſt : 
Neuer againe, shall I accepted bee: 
Neuer againe, shalI be ſoembract: 
Neuer againe; $hall I the badrecal: 
Neuer againe, shallI be loud of all. 


Thouwat the Nurſe, whoſe Bountie gaue me ſucke: 
Ou walt the Sin moſe beames did lend me i&ht : 


2u walt the I noſe tru: 111 a1d pluc & 


. 


for the Death of Liberalicie, * 
| lately loſt a faichfull fiend? 
ON TRnO07s, Bt ute of his s Wife? 


Or Heband,# 
But doth his after-daies in dolour 1d Þ 


2 loathlome, diſcontented life ? 
cer then Hiend;ot wile, haue I fors One; 
Then m 1NC thoug L 1NAK! uch mor 
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Faire Philomela, cceale thy fad com plaint; yogeeÞ) 
Andlend thine cares,vnto my olefall Dirty: 
(Whoſe ſoule with forrowe, now begins to faint, 
And yet I cannor-moue mens hearts to pitty:) 
Thy woes ate Tight, compared vnto — 
You wateric Nymphes, to mee your plaints reſigne, 


Vertues Souctaigne) 
Hellicon, AEST bankes fo plcaſant bee) 
| Andbeare ; a part of forrowe now with mee. 


The Complanntof Poetrie, 


The Trees (for ſorrowe) ſhead their fading Leaues, 

And weepe out gum, in ſtead of other teares; 

Comfort nor ioy,no Creature now conceiues, 

To chirpe and {ing, each little bird forbeares. 
Thelillic $ hangs downe his drooping head, 
Andall becauſe, that Bownty ſhe is dead. 


uch 15 the nature of extremitic 
cheart it fom-thi ,to confeſle ir. 
Therefore Tie hy my mule, anudlt her 


ing, 
| {AnTubat T vant in weldes-ppli with weeping, 


The greater r_ey' feele my pricte to bee, 
Teſter able, am I ro == "HEY 


Weepe ſtill mine eies, aRiuer full of Teares, 
o drowne my Sorrome in, thatſo molelts me; 


And rid my headof cares; myth : 
——— 
1(alas) my Teares are almoſt dun, 


And ye my griefe, itis but new begun, © - | 
Euen 


for the Death of Liberalitie, 


rp rs es rr 541 t 
Doth ſhine with thoſe Antipodes, 
Lendi gear a 


And diſmall Darkneſle, onely TE 
Euen fo fwect Bowntie, ſeem to mec, 
Liues now tonone, bur {i Tongd Flanerie. 


O Adulatior, Canker-worme of Truth; - 
The flartring Glafſe of Pride, and Self-conceit : 
(Making olde wrinkled Age, appeare like youth) 
Diſſhimulations Maske, and follics Beate : 
Pity it is, that thou art fo rewarded, 
Whilſt Truth and Honeſtic, goe vnregarded, 


O thar Nobilitie, it ſclfe ſhould ſtaine, 
In being bountifull, co ſuch vile Creatures: 
Who, when they flatter moſt, then moſt they faine; 
Knowmg whathumor beſt, will fit their Natures. 
What man ſo mad, that knowes himlelte bur pore , 
And will belecue that he hath riches ſtore, 
| B 2 Vpon 
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The Complaint of Poetrie, 


a rime, the craftie Foxe did flatter 
" ans liſh Pye (whoſe mouth was full of meate) 
ebelecuing him, began ro chatrer, 
Ang ing for ioy, (nothauing liſt roeate) 
AndwhiPft the fooliſh Pye, her meate let fall, 
The craftic Foxe, did runne awaic with all. 


Terence deſcribeth vnder Gnatoes name, 
The right conditions of a Paraſyre : 
(And with ſuch Eloquence;, ſets foorth the ſame, 
As doeth the learned Reader much delyght) 
Shewing, that ſuch a Sycophant as Gnas, 
Is more eſteem'd, then twentic ſuch as Plato, 


Bownty looke backe, vpon ay goo miſpentz' 
Andthinke how il, thou you hab towd thy mony : 


 Confidernottheir wordes, but their intent; 


Theirhearrs are alth their 
| Theyſpeake Emre =———oY 
Fr onely to tyintent tobem 
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forthe deathof Liberalities 


And herein happie, I areadethe $12. 
SAIL 4 Moves for meate: 


Boore © 
Hath little enough, for himſelfero cate: | 
No man will later him, excepthimlſclfe; 
And why? becauſe hee hath no ſtore of wealth. 


But ſure it is not Liberalitie 

Thar doeth reward theſe fawning ſmel-feaſtsſo : 

It is the viceof galirie,”." £ 

Thar doeth the Bankes of Baary ouer-floz | \ 
Bownty is dead: yea fo itneedes muſt bee; 


Ort aluc, yer is ſhee deadto mee.” 


— - — —__ 4. 


be,rten dTearesIlethead, 

of mee ſhall m EE 
Orit ſhe wanta Toombe;, to herdeſart. 
Ohthen, Ile buie herwithin myhare, | 
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But (Bounty) if thou loue a Tombe of ſtone, | 
Oh then ſeeke out, ahard and ſtonic hart : © 
For were mine {o,yetwould itmeltwith mone, 
And all becauſe, that I with thee mult parr. 


(VEE Aunarice, why haſt thou kildd myDeare? 


' Inwhoame no 


The Coinplaintof Pottric 


Then, if a {tonic hart muſt thee incerr,, 
Goc finde a Step-dame, ot a Viurer, 


Andfith there dies no Wight, of great account, 

Burt hath an Epi 5h compoſd by mee, 

Bounty, that did other far furmount, 

Vpon her Tombe, this Epitaph ſhall bee: 
Here lies the Wight, that Learning did maintaine, 
And at the laſt, by Av Ara CE was ſlame, 


Androbd the Wor worthy Treaſure > 


e of doth appcare, 

So greedic is thy mind, withoutall meaſure.” - 
Thy death, from Death did mexit to releaſe her: 

The Murtherers deſeru'd to dic, not Ceſer. 
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forthe death of Liberalitie? 


». 


The Merchants wife ;the Tender-harted Mother: '\ 

That leaues her Loue; whoſe Sonne is preſt for warre 5- | 

(Reſting, the one ; as wocetull as the other ;) 

Hopes yet at length; when ended is the jarre; 
Toſce. her Husband; ſee her Sonne againe: 
«Were itnorthen for Hope, the hart were laine. 


ButI, whoſe hope is turned co re, ——--—- 
Nere looke to ſee my de arc againe: 
Then Pleaſure 11t thou downe, in Sorraves Chaire, 
And for a while) thy wonted Mirth refraine, © 

| Bounty 15 dead, that whylome was my Treaſure: 
Bow) is dead, my toy and onely pleaſure, —_ 
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The Complaint of Poetrie, 


: hand:to EF 'int greate "i 
to come NED aymetie: 


ead. whom . JDCYC 
Cn ſuch, | /can my gricie 


þ 


But ah (alas) my Teares areſpenctin' vaine, © - 
(For $he is Jad” and 1 amletr aliue) +; 


Mor wanbrocth 4 ng oor 


Teares cannot c 


| Wh ia poll HULL, 
(And therefore ſure; it {c 


, on EE EE nates 


 fordh6 DenhofLikiralifie, 


The loſle of her - lee 


The maimed Souldier,commingfrom the warte 3 == 
The Sek wight, wholc houſe was lacelybumd; | 


ie foule; the wofull Traueylar ; 
Anda aims ES 


Lamentthelolle of Ciheralines oo 
_ «Tes cafe, ro hauc in griefe ſome Companie, 


The Wife of Heltor (fad Ardromarhd)” » nam toll 


Did not bewaile, herhusbands deattyalone : 
But ((ich he was the Troiars tey) 


The wiues of Troy (for him) ma 
"Shee, ſheadt eEMEr fv 


5 Shee, forhes de 


mone. * 
pittie : 
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Nor 


MM 


y 


j 

J 
j 

j 

} 

) 
) 
) 
) 
9 
y 
W, 
J 
} 

J 
J 
4 
4 
/ 
/ 
/ 


% 


\ — % % 
> —_ hk , I. a. 


The Complaint of Poetrie, 


Noris the Death of Luberalvie, albag |. 
(Although my greſebe greaerthanthereſ) f 
nt amented, and bewailc of mee; 


£5 CO TOUT TE POTEs diunc, 
That Bouzcie 1 be ad: 
nierc d the hattof | 


V C Dned witn Ir cares Ahead) 
tende him backe ag "fs ic Dung [Yes 
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fore death of Liberalitie, 


Gur bi cannot (orfhe will nor) heare m2, —— 

Or it ſhe doo not1 her: - 

Then —— forbeare mic 3 

Aye mee | a art is blunt ur mnt not enter, DT 7? 
Oh now ethe cauſe; and reaſon why,7 ooo 


I am jmmortall, and} cannot ave, 


SO Cyther4z would have dide, but could not; 
When faire Adarzis by her {ide lay flaine : 
SoTdelie the Silters, what I ſhould nor; 


For why (alas) Iwiſh for Death in vaine; 
" Death isrheifTernane, andobeys theirwilf; 


And ifthey bid him ſpate, he cannotkill, 3} 


h would I were, as other Creatures are; ———- 


Then wouldT dic, and ſo my gricte were ended : 


ButDeath (againtmy will) my Tife doethTpare; 
(Solitrle wth the fates Tam befrended) 
ith, when I would, thou dooſt my ſixedenie, 
Vit Tyrant, when thouwilt, I will not die, 
C 2 Sith 


.' The Complaint of Poetrie, 
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) And Bowny though her body thou haſt ſlaine, ..__ 
| ct [hall her memorie remaine for euer : 
en rrp — NOW Is 
WW kereol no ſpitefull Fortune can 4 , 
) "Then Sorrome ceale, and wit $4 
; For Faga Thaliue,when I the World y 
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